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ADVERTISEMENT. 


HE Publiſher of theſe minutes, is de- 
ſirous to ward off a charge, which 
fome perſons may be induced to bring a- 
gainſt him, for divulging the ſecrets of a pri- 
vate Conference, To efte& which, he begs 
leave to aſſure his readers, that he was nei- 
ther directly nor indirectly conſulted, or 
concerned in the debates; and therefore 
cannot be ſaid to have betrayed any confi- 
dence repoſed in him by the parties. He 
neither courts, nor covets, the honour of 
having a rank in ſo faſhionable a circle, but 
leaves that to more rational beings. He is 
content to aſſociate with thoſe, who prefer 


the guidance of divine revelation, under the 


influence of the Spirit of God, to that of the 
greateſt rational powers a mortal can poſſeſs; 
ſince the wiſe man ſays, He that trufteth to 


his 
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his own heart, is a fool. In another place 
the ſame inſpired writer ſays, The fear of the 
Lord is the beginning of knowledge. That 
perſon cannot be ſaid to poſſeſs this know- 
ledge, who lives in open rebellion againſt 
God, and is every moment diſputing his 
right to the throne he fits on, the ſceptre he 
ſways, and the crown he wears. This piece, 
by diſcovering the wiſhes and intentions of 
ſuch, may be a mean of preventing ſome 
from falling into the ſnare which may be 
artfully laid to entrap their feet ; and if one 
only is delivered by it, the publiſher will 
think it an happy event. All he deſires in 
return, is an intereſt in their prayers, that 
he may be kept from falling into the damn- 
able hereſy of Socinianiſin, and from uſing 
his reaſon as a torch to light him to hell. 


c 
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CONFERENCE. 


Ty 


— — 


Characters. Arivs, Socinus, MAHoMET, SATAN; 
Doctor CORRUPTION. 


ARIUS to the Doctor. 


f TAIL! Reaſon's monarch, reaſon's champion, hail! 
. To thy deciſive bar muſt all appeal. 
1 Thy matchleſs fame throughout the world abounds, 


In every country P------ 5's merit ſounds. 
C: Were I poſſeſs'd with an angelic tongue, 
Thy praiſe ſhould be the burden of my ſong. 


SOCINUS. 
Permit me, Sir, to join my humble lay, 
And to thy ſhrine my ſhare of tribute pay. 
I long have view'd thy conduct with ſurprize; 
Thy fame has reach'd beyond the lofty ſkies : 
And lo, to thee a monument I raiſe, 
Thy wond'rous pow'rs deſerve my nobleſt praiſe. 
Go on, thy great commiſſion to fulfil, 
And may thy doctrine like the dew diſtil. 


B M AH Q- 


My heart's deſire your int'reſt is to ſerve, 


MAHOME T. 


Can I be ſilent, and forbear to lend 

My aid, to ſpread thy wonders, reaſon's friend? 
Were I this part to act, the ſtones would riſe, 
And give to thee my ſhare of ſacrifice. 

Where'er thy works have reach'd beneath the ſun, 
All join to give the laurels thou haſt won. 


SATAN. 


All hail ! my ſons, my worthy friends, well met; 
Your faithful ſervices I can't forget. 

Your great atchievements none can fully tell ; 
Your works are known thro? ev'ry part of Hell. 
You can't too much extol the Doctor's praiſe, [4 
His merit far exceeds the notes you raiſe. 
Where meets ſuch candor, fortitude and zeal ? 
To your enlighten'd judgments I appeal. 

I praiſe not him alone, I praiſe you all, 

And will aſſiſt whate'er may you befal. 

Altho? in trifles you may diſagree, 
Proceed—ſfince all thoſe trifles lead to me. 


Dr. CORRUPTION. 


Moſt worthy Sirs, matter and ſpirit fail 
To render thanks proportion'd to my zeal. 


Nor trom your precepts will I ever ſwerve. 


You know, my friends, I ſtead ily purſue 
The path of reaſon, and her maxims view: 


But, 
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But, great Socinus, you I moſt adore, 

Who reaſon's road hath travel'd long before. 
I hope to ſee the time when ev'ry knee 

Will bow implicitly to thee and me. 


A few there are in this degen'rate age, 
Who in the ſervice of our God engage: 
That dare to trample revelation down, 

And in its ſtead place reaſon on the throne, 
Each day to ſerve the cauſe I never ceaſe, 

And yet each day our yotaries decreaſe. 

I write, and print I catechiſe, and preach; - 
I try all means the human race to teach ; 

And yet, alas ! few converts 1 obtain; 

I labour hard, yet labour much in vain, 


Fools and fanatics ever will be found, 
To ſpread pernicious doctrines all around. 
Hence ſome aſſert that Fe/us Chriſt is God, 
And look for grace and glory thro” his blood. 
Thus filly mortals deify the Son, 
God's © ſervant, creature, meſſenger,” alone. 
I truſt the happy period's nigh at hand, 
When none will own this Idol thro? the land. 
Then, men become more wiſe, will not defend 
What human reaſon cannot comprehend ; 
But homage pay to her exalted ſhrine, 
And all their pow'rs to her command reſign. 
The poor deluded Trinitarian tribe, 


Who that deſtructive hereſy imbibe, 


Have much diſturb'd my fav'rite ſcheme of late ; 
I with to love mankind—but them I hate. 
B 2 


The 
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The © Calviniſtic Baptiſts” too combine 
To ſet aſide my much-belov'd deſign. 
But ſuch who common ſenſe and learning want, 
Will plenty have to liſten to their cant : 
While the more rational and thinking youth, 
Attend on me to hear the words of truth, 
No wonder thoſe to revelation bow, 
Who neither Latin, Greet, or Hebrew know: 
But men poſſeſs d of philoſophic art, 
Will not from reaſon's nobler paths depart. 
No; men of letters, men of better ſenſe, 
Will all their faith and practice draw from thence. 
Let fools unlearn'd to revelation truſt, 
While we of reaſon make our conftant boaſt, 


J truſt you all have ſeen the late Review, 
And all deteſt the criticiſing crew. 
They boldly give me to my face the lie, 


And my Corruptions groſsly morttfy. 


Thus they debaſe my credit and my name, 
And ſtop the progreſs of my riſing fame. 

J hope in time their malice to requite, 
And clearly prove that we alone are right, 


ARIUS. 


Your fortitude, dear Doctor, all muſt love, 
And all no leſs your burning zeal approve. 
But why the ſecrets of my ſcheme diſcloſe ? 


Why reckon me among your liſt of foes ? 
Altho' we do a little diſagree 


In our opinions of the Deity, 


Yet 


1 


Vet both to one beloved object tend, 

Since both the cauſe of reaſan do defend. 
Let us in future with one heart proceed, 
And try to cruſh the Trinitarian breed. 
Were I diſpos'd to quibble with my friend, 
I might to many other things deſcend ; 
But rather would I give you all my art, 
Than act ſo mean, ſo ignoble a part. 


SOCINUS. 


I much approve my worthy brother's plan, 
To walk together, and do all you can, 

To ſerve ſo noble, great and good a cauſe; 
Such conduct muſt inſure you both applauſe, 
A little oppoſition now and then | 

Is not amiſs, and therefore uſe your pen : 
Indeed, in this you do already ſhine, 

Of books you now have publiſh'd forty-nine, 
And to the public you have promis'd more : 
Proceed ; in time you'll print as many ſcore. 
I love thee well; I love thy noble plan; 

Go on, my ſon; go on, immortal man ! 


Dr. CORRUPTION, 


J thank you, Sirs, for ſuch well-tim'd advice, 
I'll not in future be ſo very nice. 

] never meant to grieve ſuch worthy friends, 
And ſtrait will alter what I find offends, 


M AH O- 


— 
„* cu. —— — ͥ́ꝰ — — —— ca —̃ _ — 
” - 
- 


And ſtop the progrets of my riſing fame. 


BE. 
The © Calvini/tic Baptiſts” too combine 
To ſet aſide my much-belov'd deſign. 
But ſuch who common ſenſe and learning want, f 
Will plenty have to liſten to their cant: | . | 
While the more rational and thinking youth, 
Attend on me to hear the words of truth, 
No wonder thoſe to revelation bow, 1 
Who neither Latin, Greet, or Hebrew know: 
But men poſleſs'd of philoſophic art, 
Will not from reaſon's nobler paths depart. 
No; men of letters, men of better ſenſe, 
Will all their faith and practice draw from thence. 
Let fools unlearn'd to revelation truſt, 
While we of reaſon make our conftant boaſt, 


J truſt you all have ſeen the late Review, 
And all deteſt the criticiſing crew. 
They boldly give me to my face the lie, 
And my Corruptions groſsly morttfy. 
Thus they debaſe my credit and my name, 


J hope in time their malice to requite, 
And clearly prove that we alone are right, 


ARIUS. 


Your fortitude, dear Doctor, all muſt love, 
And all no leſs your burning zeal approve. 
But why the ſecrets of my ſcheme diſcloſe ? 


Why reckon me among your liſt of foes ? 
Altho we do a little difagree 


In our opinions of the Deity, 


Yet 
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8] 
Yet both to one beloved object tend, 
Since both the cauſe of reaſon do defend. 
Let us in future with one heart proceed, 
And try to cruſh the Tyinitarian breed. 
Were I diſpos'd to quibble with my friend, 
I might to many other things deſcend ; 
But rather would I give you all my art, 
Than act ſo mean, ſo ignoble a part. 


SOCINUS. 


I much approve my worthy brother's plan, 
To walk together, and do all you can, 

To ſerve ſo noble, great and good a cauſe; 
Such conduct muſt inſure you both applauſe, 
A little oppoſition now and then | 

Is not amiſs, and therefore uſe your pen : 
Indeed, in this you do already ſhine, 

Of books you now have publiſh'd forty-nine, 
And to the public you have promis'd more : 
Proceed ; in time you'll print as many ſcore. 
I love thee well; I love thy noble plan; 

Go on, my ſon; go on, immortal man! 


Dr. CORRUPTION. 


I thank you, Sirs, for ſuch well-tim'd advice, 
I'll not in future be ſo very nice. 

] never meant to grieve ſuch worthy friends, 
And ſtrait will alter what I find offends, 


MAHO- 
0 


[ 10 } 


MAHOMET. 


In looking o'er ſome recent forms ef pray'r, 
A ſentence griev'd me much, inſerted there: 
I did not this oppoſe, leſt I ſhould ſtop 
Your prudent plan, which I would rather prop. 
It matters not to me, what courſe men take, 
So they that baſe impoſtor Chriſt forſake : 
Therefore I wiſh you luck, go on with ſpeed, 
To cruſh that Idol may your plan ſucceed ; 
And whether you, or IJ, be idoliz'd, 

It matters not, ſo He is but deſpis'd. 


Dr. CORRUPTION. 


As I perceive our ends and aims are one, 


I'm much diſpleas'd at what I there have done ; 


And ſhould I ſend a new edition out, 

I will omit what you're concern'd about : 

In every future piece, you may depend, 

J will avoid whatever may offend. 

What now remains for you and me to do, 

Is to unite to cruſh the common foe : 

To perfect this, let each with hand and heart 
His utmoſt aid and influence impart. 


SATAN. 
Your good advice, I truſt, none here will light, 
But join to proſecute it with delight. 


The worthy Doctor withes to avoid 
Whate'er may give offence on either ſide: 
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He'll be with pleaſure Pagan, Turk, or Jew; 
Socinian, Arian—any hue 
That ſuits his int'reſt, and promotes applauſe, 
Or tends to weaken the Meſiah's cauſe. 
Then pray, my children, don't his mind diſtreſs, 
He has enough already to opprels. 
How many foes againſt the Doctor write ! 
To hurt him preſs and pulpit both unite. 
Yet, ſee ! how bold the little hero ſtands, 
And bids defiance to the hoſtile bands : 
Like harden'd ſteel, or adamantine rock, 
His heart ſuſtains the force of ev'ry ſhock. 


I muſt confeſs, the Doctor miſs'd it once, 
And prov'd himſelf no better than a dunce ; 
His lov'd Corruptions roſe a ſpan too high, 
And bold examiners found out the lie. 

To anſwer this his counſellor I ſtood, 


But could not clear him do whate'er I wou'd. 


Next ſteps forth H—y to aſſiſt the crew, 

And prov'd our friends quotations were untrue, 
But then, we know, it was the DoCtor's zeal, 
That prompt him thus to ſerve the public weal ;' 
And tho” a lie, it merited applauſe, 

Since it was done to ſerve the common cauſe, 
It can't be fin a thouſand lies to tell, 

Provided they are gilded over well : 

But when the poiſon ſhines the ſurface thro”, 

It wounds the cauſe, and hurts the liar too. 

In future he'll more cautious be no doubt, 

And tell ſuch lies as H—y can't find out. 


Dr. 
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Dr. CORRUPTION. 


Moſt learned friends, your wiſdom I admire, 
And feel my boſom glow with hallow'd fire. 
No mortal ſurely ever was ſo bleſt, 

To be by ſuch accomplifhp'd friends careſt : 
Words can't my ſenſe of gratitude convey, 
My every pow'r ſhall your commands obey. 


J muſt my late attack with ſhame confeſs, 
And own my conduct gives me much diſtreſs. 
But when my book went forth, could I expect 
To be detected by that prying ſect ? 

Who would have thought that e' er ſuch men ſhould tread 
The path I went, and ancient Fathers read? 

Beſide, as they had let me pals before, 

I little dreamt they would the lie explore, 

But juſt have given o'er the book a glance, 

Then gape and ſwallow what I might advance. 

But fince I find they're grown ſo very nice, 


In future I'll obſerve your good advice, 


And gild my falſhoods o'er with greater care, 
And thus in time to come eſcape the ſnare. 
What's paſt, I hope your candour will forgive, 
And beg your help my credit to retrieve; 


ARIUS, 


Aſſiſt you, Doctor! aye, with all my heart 
There's nothing I poſſeſs but I'll impart ; 
And all our worthy friends, no doubt, will join 
To help you forward in your grand defign. 8 


MAH O- 


L289" 1 


MAHOMET. 


I much rejoice, ſuch unity to ſee; 


All that's in man, you may expect from me. 
Sooner will I deſert the noble Turks, 
Than ceaſe to aid the Doctor in his works. 


SOCINUS. 


You know, my friends, he's my begotten ſon, 
And longs to finiſh what his fire begun. 
All I poſſeſs, belongs to him of courſe ; 
I truſt my friends will help with all their force. 


SATAN. 


Your zeal, my ſons, your father's boſom charms ; 
J long t embrace you all within my arms. | 
No parent, ſurely, ever was poſſeſt 

With four ſuch children as I now am bleſt. 

Go on, my ſons, to perfect what's begun, 

And none will e'er diſpute with you the throne. 


Dr. CORRUPTION. 


I find my drooping ſpirits nobly chear'd, 
And now am freed from what before I fear'd. 
With your aſſiſtance I will ſtill proceed, 


And trample down the Trinitarian breed. 


But pray, my friends, before from hence you go, 
On me your art, and all you have beſtow ; 
And that decorum may in all appear, 


I move to vote the Devil in the chair, 


C SATAN, 
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SATAN. 


I beg, my ſon, this honour to decline, 
To your ſuperior gifts I muſt reſign. 

Let age to merit, ſon, for once give place, 
Your ſhining talents beſt this office grace. 


Dr. CORRUPTION. 


- Of human merit I've a wond'rous ſhare, 
Yet, Sire, to you I muſt give up the chair; 
For tho' my talents may unrival'd ſhine, 
Your great experience far exceedeth mine. 


SATAN. 


I'll take the chair, fince it is ſo decreed, 
And ſtrait to buſineſs let us all proceed. 
Then who amongſt us can a ſcheme propoſe, 
To raiſe our credit, and deſtroy our foes. 


MAHOMET. 


If I may chuſe, I think the nobleſt plan Ws 
Is found contained in the Alcoran : 

There pleaſure reigns without the leaſt controul, 

And fruits celeſtial feaſt the happy ſoul. 

There joys abound, which ſuit the carnal mind, 

And fleſh and ſenſe may rich proviſion find. 

There Trinitarians are excluded quite, 

And Unitarians worſhip God aright. 

What think you, Mr. Chairman, will it do? 

If not approv'd, pray let's have one from you. 


SATAN. 


L 1 


SAT AN. 


I wiſh to leave the matter to my ſon; 
Perhaps he chuſes to prefer his own. 


Dr. CORRUPTION. 


I think my own moſt rational indeed, 
And better calculated to ſucceed. 

In ſome things I approve the Alcoran; 
And yet my own appears a better plan. 
Surely the world would think it very odd, 
That we ſhould chuſe an unitarian God; 
And yet be Trinitarians in our lives, 

By chuſing a plurality of wives. 

It ſeems our friend had twenty-one, or more, 
And that I think too many by a ſcore. 
But if his plan appears to you more fit, 
To your ſuperior judgments I ſubmit. 

To bring down Chriſt is all I have in view ; 
What beſt will that accompliſh, PII purſue. 


SATAN, 


Bravo, my Son! with energy proceed, 
And prove thyſelf of Luciferian breed. 
Your plan appears to me to be the beſt, 
But let us hear th' opinion of the reſt. 
Suppoſe we Trinitarians all commence, 

If more advantages will flow from thence ? 


Dr. CORRUPTION. 
What! worſhip Chriſt | a creature /—God forbid ! 


Should think myſelf a madman if L did. 
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No, no, I ne'er will worſhip a mere man, 

Or ever leave the Unitarian plan. 

If I were thus to act, I ne'er ſhould fit 
With men of learning, reaſon, taſte and wit. 
I wiſh to die with what I now poſſeſs, 

And reaſon truſt io lead to happineſs. 


SATAN. 


Since Arius and Socinus filent be, 

It ſeems the matter they refer to me. 

Of all your plans, I frankly muſt confeſs, 

The Doctor promiſes me mz/? ſucceſs. 

Then take, my ſon, your father's heart and hand 
All I poſſeſs you freely may command. 

If you continue thus to live and die, 

We ne'er ſhall part throughout eternity. * 


The Coalition then nem. con. adjourn'd, 
And to their habitations each return'd : 


Right Reaſon in the way the Doctor meets, 
And thus the Chriſt-deſpiſing creature greets :— 


RIGHT-REASON. 


Stop, mortal, ſtop, and for a moment pauſe : 


Why art thou zealous in ſo bad a cauſe ? 
Why eagerly purſue, with ev'ry breath, 

The path which leads thee to eternal death ? 
Thy conduct ſhews thy ſtate is truly bad ; 
Like Saul of Tarſus, thou art raging mad. 
May that almighty ray which conquer'd Saul, 
Make thee, like him, to Chriſt for mercy call. 


- | : Dr, 
John iii. 18. Pal. ix. 17. Mark xvi. 16. 
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Dr. CORRUPTION. 


Pray tell me who thou art, and what's thy name:? 
That thus againſt my conduct you exclaim. 
Were I a wretch moſt vile—of ſinners chieft— 
A murd' rer, liar, flanderer, or thief; 

Idolater, unclean ; nay, ten times worſe, 

I ſhould not merit a more awful curſe. 


RIGHT REASON, 


'T hyſelf thou curſeſt, but I curſe thee not; 
Nor do I wiſh that this fhould be thy lot: 
But while you hate the path that leads to bliſs, 
You wander farther from the God of peace : 
And by deſpiſing his appointed way *, 

Your ſoul you murder, and him diſobey. 

If you the Godhead of the San deny, 

At once you give the God of truth the ze , 
And by debaſing what his arm hath done, 
You /ander him, and war againſt his throne, 
Surely the man that robs Yume and God, 
Muſt be a thie, and walks the downward road. 
And he who incenſe burns to human aid, 
Himſelf a groſs idolater has made. 

All who this courſe purſue, muſt live in ſin, 
And, like the loathſome leper, be unclean. 
Now, Sir, bring home theſe charges to your breaſt, 
And then you'll ſee why thus I you addreſs'd, 


Dr, 


* John xiv. 6. + Heb. i. 8. 
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Dr. CORRUPTION. 


If you right reaſen be, you are my God; 

The path mark'd out by you, I long have trod. 
*Tis you I moſt adore, admire, and love; 

*Tis you I truſt to lead my ſoul above. 


RIGHT REASON. 


You truſt polluted reaſon, not refin'd, 

Nor is your heart to wiſdom's ways inclin'd. 
You boaſt of reaſon, yet her counſels ſlight, 
Right reaſon always leads her vot'ries right. 
You I diſclaim—you ne'er by me was taught, 
Nor &er one moment my inſtruction ſought. 


Dr. CORRUPTION. 


You ſurely never did my works peruſe, 
Or you would not my reaſon thus abuſe. 


Among philoſophers I much am priz'd ; 


They have my name almoſt immortaliz'd : 
And yet of reaſon you diveſt me quite 
Nay, would me from her ſacred paths affright. 


RIGHT REASON. 


Talk not of reaſon, while you ſlight the Son, 
And ftrive to tarniſh what his love hath done. 


Lou tear the dear-bought laurels from his head, 


And under foot his great atonement tread. 


Among philoſophers your fame may ſhine, 
And they may deem your works almoſt diyine ; 


But 


But 


1 


But what has Electricity to do 

With heav'n or hell, with happineſs or woe? 
Better by far to ſtudy ſuns and moons, 

Or ſpend your time in making air ballons. 
Better contemplate comets, ſtars and poles, 
Than have to anſwer for the blood of ſouls *. 
Ceaſe then to lead aſtray unthinking youth, 
Till you are made acquainted with the truth. 


Dr. CORRUPTION. 
This charge will not to my account be laid; 
I never yet from reaſon's footſteps ſtray'd : 
Nor ſhall my ſoul for happineſs depend 
On that which reaſon cannot comprehend, 
When I by. reaſon's glorious pow'rs can ſcan 
How three are one, and Chriſt is God and man, 
Then I will credit what the ſcripture ſaith, 


And Chri/t ſhall be the object of my faith. 
Till then, I ne'er theſe tenets will embrace, 


Nor ever teach them to the human race. 


RIGHT REASON. 


The pow'r that can theſe myſteries define, 


Muft be almighty, infinite, divine. 

Let all believe the truths the ſcriptures teach, 
Tho? they are far beyond a mortal's reach. 
How do you mean to meet the mighty God, 
If thus you die deſpiſing of his blood + ? 


When thunders ſhake the earth, and rend the air, 


And all mankind before his bar appear ; 
How do you mean to ſtand, what will you plead ? 
What can you ſubſtitute in Jeſus” ſtead 4? 


Dr, 
* Ezek, ili. 18. + Heb. ii. 3. J Ezek. xxxiil. 12. 


| "I 1 * E EE} 
n "RAY M 
| Dr. CORBUPTION, a: 
In human merit I ſhall ſtand array d. 
And in that dreſs I cannot be afraid - „ 

To meet the Lord before his judgment ſeat; 555 N 

| Nor dg, wiſh to ſtand there more compleat, 

E 5 e truſt to Chriſt, Fil truſt to this, 

| » *And ſhall "not fail to reach eternal bliſs. | 


I. 


— end 
— — * . 
— 


RIGHT REASON, 
| Poor, thoughtleſß, blind, deluded mortal, think, 
183 While now you ſtahd Jpon the awful brink ! 
Salvation dwells in Jeſus Chriſt alone; * 
And none but Jeſus can for fin atone. 


Dr. CORRUPTION, —_ "3% 
To ſeek ſalvation thro? a * Creature's*” blood, ads | 
Would injure Tous and diſhonour God. — 3 


* 


|| |, RIGHT REASON. 
Ni. 188 O may the Lord converting grace impart, 
1 To melt and break thy bard obdurate heart! 


if May he in mercy open now your eyes, as 
r That you no longer Jeſus may deſpiſe; „ 

U But humbly down before his foot-ſtool fall, 

And own him for your Gad, your all i in all. 

4 Then death will be a meſſenger of peace, 


. To waft your ſoul to reſt in his n : 
Wl tg Acts iv, 124 * T Heb. ix. 26. 1 John . 
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